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Mrs. Code's old ladies huddled over the fire, and
in Bellamy's the girls stood behind the counters
waiting, and Godfrey Burdon took a secret nip at a
brandy flask that he kept in a drawer among the
socks and underwear. He looked shabby and

unwell.

' You need a holiday, Mr. Burdon. That s what
you need/ Alice Coste, who had once thought of
marrying him but now was glad she hadn't, said to

him.                                          .

* What I want/ Burdon said,   is to get away from
this blasted place.   They were at it again last night

in Seatown.   They say------'   His voice sank into a

whisper as his uneasy eyes wandered down the long
passage between the departments*

Everyone was uneasy that morning. When the
rain stopped about eleven-thirty everyone sighed with
relief and then thought how still the place was. The
nurse turned Mrs. Braund in her bed and made her
more comfortable.

' There! That's better. . . . Why, I declare
the rain's stopped! J

Mrs* Braund, out of one corner of her mouth,
murmured something.

* Why> certainly, dearie. . , /    The nurse was
very motherly.   Mrs, Braund hated her more than
any poison.

Mr. O'Hara was calling for Mrs* Cams to take
her for a round of golf on the St. Leath Hotel
course.

But Mrs. Cams declined, ' No, Edward, thank
you. I'm not going out/

He blustered a little, * No, it's no me your
swearing. I don't like the look of things* It's cold.